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" If you mean only what you say, I cer-
tainly have/'

"That your two lives were involved for
ever ? "

" Yes/' said Bettington stubbornly.

" But you can't have done. You couldn't
be standing here now saying it; you couldn't
have let her go/'

"Are you quite sure you know what I can
do?"

" But, man, you couldn't take your own
life and strangle it with your hands/'

" Are you sure ? " And Bettington felt
that he was asking not Boston but himself;
and neither he nor Boston could reply.

" Surely you feel more than that/' Betting-
ton said dully after a silence.

" How can I feel more ? No human being
could feel more/'

" He could feel something about herself/'
Some shrill-voiced being entered into Bet-
tington and took possession. " Look here,
this is all very well, but where is she ? I know
her; you don't. I've known her five years.
The sense of her is in my very bones. I
know her tread on the stairs among ten
thousand;' I've never made a mistake. I
know her shoes, her gloves, her coats, her